10 THE LAST OF THE HAUSSMANS 


NICK. I’m alright actually, Libby. Thank you. I'll just have a 
drink please. Dying for a drink. 


LIBBY goes to fetch a glass. 
Where is she? 

LIBBY. Upstairs. 

NICK. Am I —? Do I have to go up? 


LIBBY. You’d never wake her anyway. She sleeps all day and 
gets up when she’s hungry. She’s like a fucking badger. 


NICK. Is she — ? I mean — Do I have to prepare myself? 
LIBBY. What do you mean? 
NICK. For the — I mean — is she changed? 


LIBBY. Jesus, Nick, you’re not going to get stupid about this, 
are you? She had a melanoma so small it was removed with 
a local anaesthetic. Okay? 


NICK. Alright. 
LIBBY. It’s not Terms of Endearment. 
LIBBY hands him a glass. Pause. 


I had a lot of trouble tracking you down this time. None of 
the numbers [ had for you worked. I was worried. 


NICK. Don’t be. 

LIBBY. I spoke to who knows how many people. 
NICK. I move around. 

LIBBY. Someone said you’d left your job. 
NICK. Who? 

LIBBY. I don’t know. Chris or something. Tim. 
NICK. Rory? 


LIBBY. I don’t know. Everyone passed me on to someone else. 
I got the impression you were sleeping on floors. I rang that 
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guy in the end. What was his name? The one that you — 
Sandy? I never knew if you two were lovers. Or — 


NICK. We weren’t. Exactly. 
LIBBY. He told me you’d gone to Corfu. 


NICK. I was living in this awful place, Lib. The people were — 
Somebody was trying to kill me. Seriously. This guy who 
was a friend of Sandy’s flatmate was actually threatening to 
kill me. 


LIBBY. Why? 
NICK. With a circular saw. 
LIBBY. Why, I said. Not how. 


NICK. Oh. Nothing. Housing benefit. And I’d heard about this 
amazing sort of beach community in Corfu. It sounded so 
wonderful. Just surrounded by sea and sky and space. So I 
fucked off. 


LIBBY. To Corfu? 


NICK. To Bristol. I couldn’t quite raise the funds for Corfu. But 
I had a friend in Bristol. Lois. Remember her? She lost her 
leg. She was in my recovery programme. Lois. The Quaker. 


Beat. 


Quaker now. Used to be a glue-sniffer. Anyway. That’s — 
How long have you been here? 


LIBBY. Couple of weeks. 
NICK. And what’s she like? I mean, apart from — 
LIBBY. The same. Madder. 
She suddenly stops. 
She’s writing her memoirs. 
NICK. Her what? 
LIBBY. She’s writing a fucking book. 
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LIBBY has picked up a Dictaphone. She presses play. We 
hear JUDY’s voice. 


JUDY (on Dictaphone). All one hundred and thirty-seven 
Sanskrit verses of the Guru Gita. 


LIBBY. She’s — listen. 
Fast-forward. Play. 
JUDY (on Dictaphone). And you open like a flower... 
LIBBY. Hang on a minute. 
Fast-forward again, impatiently. 
JUDY (on Dictaphone). Rice noodles... 
Fast-forward again. 
The spitting image of Burt Reynolds. 
NICK. Does it matter? 


LIBBY. Of course it matters. Do you want her version of events 
floating around out there? Unchallenged? 


NICK. They wouldn’t publish it. 


LIBBY. You’d be surprised what they’d publish. She sits here, 
night after night, dictating it to — and this is the other thing — 
her new best friend. 


NICK. Who? 

LIBBY. This doctor. 

NICK. Dr Mays? 

LIBBY. No — Dr Mays? Dr Mays is dead. 
NICK. Is he? 


LIBBY. Of course. What did you think he was going to do? 
Limp on for ever? This is the new GP. Only, he’s an old 
hippy, isn’t he? Sits here and drinks with her, night after 
night. Plays the guitar. How that can be good for her, Joan 
Baez and Bob fucking Dylan till three in the morning. And 
you should see the way he looks at me. 
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NICK. Oh? 

LIBBY. Jesus Christ. I don’t know why [| attract these old men. 
Little pause. 
She’ll be down in a minute. 

NICK. What exactly happened? 

LIBBY. What do you mean? 

NICK. With the — raid — Is that what we call it? 


LIBBY. It isn’t funny. What made it worse, the health visitor 
was Jackie Miller. 


NICK. Who? 


LIBBY. Her mother used to clean here. Couldn’t wait to get 
over the threshold. Dear me, she kept saying. It’s been very 
difficult to cope, hasn’t it? Eyes on stalks. 


NICK. Jesus, I’m nervous. 
LIBBY. Why? 
NICK. Perhaps I'll have another. 


LIBBY. We’ ve got three months. And then we get another 
check. They want to see significant improvements. I told 
them, it’s not going to happen overnight. But we need to do 
this, Nick. For us. I mean, this cancer has really brought it 
home to me. We could — Well. There’s no reason why we 
shouldn’t — 


Beat. 


I don’t know about you, but I’m sick of wandering around 
without a proper home. 


SUMMER has walked out. 

You remember Summer. 
NICK. What? Summer? That can’t be Summer. 
SUMMER. I’m pretty sure it is. 
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NICK. But she’s — 
LIBBY. Fifteen. 


(To SUMMER.) Are you hungry? I’m the only person in this 
house who eats. I’m going to wake her in a minute. This is 
ridiculous. 


LIBBY disappears. 
NICK. Do you know who I am? I’m Nick. I’m your Uncle Nick. 
SUMMER. I know. 
NICK. I remember you as a very little girl. 
SUMMER. Right. 
NICK. A very tiny little girl. 
SUMMER. Yeah. That’s how we start out. 
NICK gets another drink. 
NICK. So... Are you...? 
SUMMER. What did my mum say to you? 
NICK. What? 
SUMMER. About me? Did she slag me off? 
NICK. No. 
SUMMER. She’s got a lot of anger, don’t you think? 
NICK. Your mum? 


SUMMER. She carries it. Have you ever tried living with 
someone like that? 


NICK. Yes. Yes. I have, as a matter of fact. He was a roofer. 
To tell you the truth, I’m quite frightened of her. 
SUMMER. She’s frightened of you. 
NICK. Don’t be ridiculous. 
SUMMER. She is. She’s frightened you’ll get back on the smack. 
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NICK. What do you know about that? 


SUMMER. I can remember it. When they found you in that flat 
and Mum brought you back here. I was six. You had to be 
carried upstairs. They fed you Ready brek. I did it once. It 
was the only thing you could keep down. You can remember 
a lot from the age of six. 


NICK. Yes. Yes, you can. 

Beat. SUMMER looks at the poster. 
SUMMER. That guy. 
NICK. Bhagwan. 


SUMMER. Yeah. Bhagwan. He’s the one, isn’t he? The cult. He 
had fourteen Rolls Royces. 


NICK. More, I should think. It wasn’t a cult. Not really. 
SUMMER. They were all boning each other. 

NICK. Yes. That much is true. They were. All boning each other. 
SUMMER. I think she’s alright. 

NICK. Judy? 

SUMMER. Bit of a fucking hippy, but — Don’t you? 

NICK. Well. I- 

SUMMER. Don’t lie. Just because she’s had cancer. 


NICK. I feel —I feel the same way about her as you do about 
your mother. I expect. 


SUMMER. That whore. She wants me to go to my dad’s. 
NICK. Ah. 

SUMMER. For the whole summer. 

NICK. I didn’t know your dad was on the scene. 


SUMMER. He wasn’t. This is a new development. Why the 
fuck should I get farmed off on a total stranger so that she 
can get up to who the fuck knows what down here? It’s 
bullshit. Have you ever met him? 
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NICK. No. 

SUMMER. Neither have I. I’m not going. He’s old, isn’t he? 
NICK. Quite old. Older than your mum. 

SUMMER. I was a mistake. Skiing holiday. 

NICK. I know. 


SUMMER. They didn’t even have a relationship. Stupid cow. 
And what the fuck she was doing on a skiing holiday is 
beyond me. Normally all she wants to do is lie on her arse 
and read Grazia. Lazy bitch. Are you gay? 


NICK nods. 
I’m bisexual. 


NICK. You mustn’t be too hard on your mum. This — All this — 
It’s very stressful. Coming here. Dealing with Judy. 


SUMMER. Is that what she told you? That she came here to 
deal with Judy? 


NICK. That’s why we’re all here. Isn’t it? The clean-up? 
SUMMER. We’re here because she got dumped. 
NICK. What? 


SUMMER. Roy. The bracelet-wearer. She needed somewhere 
to lick her wounds, didn’t she? This is what she always does. 
Run away. Can you imagine having sex with a man who 
wears chunky bracelets? 


NICK. You’d be surprised the things I can imagine. 


SUMMER. She’s got no class. I could have told her he wasn’t 
going to stick around. Why should he? She gave him 
everything he was after in the first three nights. They had sex 
in a golf cart. 


LIBBY appears. 
LIBBY. She’s getting up. 
NICK. Libby — 
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LIBBY. Why don’t you take Nick’s bags upstairs. 


NICK. Do you mind if I — I’m just a bit worried about how long 
all this is going to take. 


LIBBY. What? 

NICK. This. All this. 

LIBBY. What do you mean, worried? 

NICK. Well, I—I do have a sort of a— a commitment. 
LIBBY. What? 

NICK. I’m sort of expected somewhere. 

LIBBY. I don’t believe this. 

NICK. I'd come straight back — 


LIBBY. No. NO. This is one time you are not leaving me with 
all the shit. Jesus Christ! Are you — ? Do you seriously think 
you can creep off again and leave it all to me? Summer, go 
upstairs. I am exhausted, Nicky — 


NICK. Forget it, Lib — 

LIBBY. I am sick and tired of it. All of it. 
NICK. I know. Forget it. I didn’t mean it. 
LIBBY. Summer — 

SUMMER. Yeah, like I’m missing this. 


NICK. I am absolutely not — I’m sorry. It was an error — I’m 
sorry. Libby, please — I won’t leave you. I won’t. I promise. 


JUDY (off). Libby? 


NICK. I think it was probably just a reaction. I’m — I just — I’m 
a bit tense — She makes me tense. 


LIBBY. Just breathe. 
NICK. Even her voice — 
LIBBY. Look at me. 
JUDY (off). Lib — ? 


